TRUE love is born and exists
In a realm beyond this world,
In God Himself.

In God, and in God alone,

When our souls are silent before Him,

Can a voice, a caress, that is not of this earth

Make fitly known this fulness of imperial joy:

Therefore let us be silent before Him,

For in Him alone is the full and perfect expression

For this our delight.

PINK toes paddling in warm stream-water:
Above, the rich sunset-glow,
Birds flying homeward in swift joyous companies,
Everywhere long purple shadows,
Coolness, and evening peace:

A good and a glorious world lies before thee, my son,

Full of wild secret delight,

Blue hills, mysterious forests, cool leaf-shadowed waters:

God bless thee,

God make thee, all thy life long,

A man of the open air,

A man who exults in the wild free world,

Gaining therefrom deep peace, and renewal of life,
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